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In Medias Res 7
Summer Night Storm
Madeleine Jo
The wind gathers up
From some other side of  the evening 
And I can hear the storm coming on 
The lightening bolts strain
Under the weight of  feeling
There’ll be no respite until dawn
For when the angry night lets go its fury
The weaker souls do lose control
The innocent huddle in masses
And the passionate do take the toll
They drown themselves in life’s despair 
And bury themselves in pain’s debris
They cry too loud to be heard 
They show too much to be seen
Notice the lives of  the drained survivors 
Tell them they’ll soon be free
Feel the stream rising up from the street
As the heat of  the pavement 
And the cool of  the rain
Become One 
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